SET FOR THE MOST PART TO EASY TUNES, 
SUCH, 
As may be Sunc in Untson, 


; (Or accompanied with a Baſs ONLY) 
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BY A WHOLE CONGREGATION, 
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The Tunes to Pſ. LXV, Pf. LXXXI, 
Pſ. C, Pſ. CIV, and Pf. CL, are well 
known---ſome of them venerable for their 
Antiquity ;---all of them inthe grave Church 


__ Sile: | 


That to Pf VIII, is known in moſt 
: Churches in Cornwall: | 


Thoſe to Pſ. CITI, Pſ. CXXXVU, and 
P.. CXXXIX, if modern, are in the Old 
Plain Stile. | pe 


The Airs to Pſ. XIX, Pſ. XXXIII, 
P/. CXLVIII, and to the Hymn 37 
Mr. AppisoN, are ſomewhat leſs grave; 
and, perhaps, ſhould not be attempted by 
Congregations unpractiſed in Singing. 


The Prayer for Brotherly Love is 2 to 
the Tune of Biſhop Kenn's Evening Hymn, 


TABLE. 


PSALM 8, — Proper Tune. 
19, —— Banbury Tune. 
C 
65. — St. James's Tune. 
81. — Double Tune: Proper. 
100, — Proper Tune, 
1103, —— Proper Tune. 
104, — Proper Tune. 
137. — Colcheſter Tune. 
139, — Bexly Tune. 
148. —— 8. M. Alceſter Tune. 
1980. — Proper Tune. 
A Prayer for Brotherly Love. 
A Hymn. 
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PSALM 18. Double Tune, Dr. Croft, 1 
41. Dr. Wainwright 
86. Handell. 1 
| Veni Creator. Dr. Croft. 
PSALM 23. Mr. Cary. 
The Chriſtian's Death. — 
Mr, Battiſhill. 
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PSALM .VIIL 
Proper Tunt: C. M. 


\ GOD our Lord how wonderful 
Are thy Works ey'ry where! 
Thy Fame furmounts ih Di gniry 


The higheſt Heav'ns char are. 


Ev n by the mouths of ſucking Babes 

F Thou wilt confound thy F bes, 

For in thofe Babes thy Might 1s _ 
TWP Graces they diſcloſe. 
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And when 1 foe thi Heay' ns aboye, 
The Work of thine own Hand, 
The Sun, the Moon, and all the Stars, i 
In order as they ſtand, 
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"Theſe all in Reaſon's Ear rejoice, 
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16 
Lord! what is Man! that thou of him 
Tak'ſt ſuch abundant Care! 


Or what the Son of Man! whom thou 
To viſit doſt not ſpare! 


ESXERERXERERERXERERER 
PSALM XIX. 
Banbury Tune, L. M. 
HE ſpacious Firmament on high, 
And all the blue etherial Sky, 


The ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining Frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


Th unwearied Sun from Day to Day 
Doth his Creator's Pow'r diſplay, 
And publiſhes to ev'ry Land 

The Work of an Almighty Hand. 


Soon as the Ev'ning Shades prevail, | 1 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale, 
And Nightly to the lining Earth «# 
Repeats the Story of her Birth. ore fe OY 
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And utter forth a glorious Voice, 
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For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 


The Hand that made us is Divine.” 


EFEFETFERTFEXTIFELEL 
PSALM XXXIII. 
St. George's Tune. C. M. 


T ET all the Juſt to Gop with Joy 

1 Their cheerful Voices raiſe, 

For well the Righteous it becomes 
To ſing glad Songs of Praiſe. 


By His Almighty Word at firſt 
The Heav'nly Arch was rear'd, 


And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light 


At his Command appear'd. 


The ſwelling Floods together roll'd 
He makes in Heaps to he, 

And lays as in a Store-houſe ſafe 

_ His watry Treaſures by. 


Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, 
Before him rev'rent ſtand, 
For when he ſpake the Word, *twas made, 
*T'was fixt at his Command. 
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PSALM LXV. 
St. James's Tune. C. M. 


AIL Sion's Gop, hail King ſypreme, 
1 To thee our Thoughts we raiſe! 
1 While Nature's Beauties wide diſplay'd | 
Inſpire our Souls with Praiſe. | 


At Morning, Noon, and Ev'ning mild, 
Thy Works engage our View; 
Oft as we gaze, our Hearts exult 
With Tranſports ever new. 


1 Thy Glory beams in ev'ry Star 

14 Which gilds the Gloom of Night; 
78 And decks the riſing Face of Morn 

3B With Rays of cheering Light. 


The ſunny Hill, the dewy Lawn, 
With thouſand Beauties ſhine; 
The ſilent Grove, and awful Shade, 

Proclaim thy Power 8 divine. 
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PSALM LXXXI 
Double Tune. Proper. C. M. 


E light and glad, in Gan rejoice, 
Vho is our Strength and Stay; 
e joyful and lift up your Voice 
To Jacob's Gop alway: 


Prepare your Inſtruments: moſt meet 
Some joyful Pſalm to ſing; 

Strike up with Harp and Lyte fo {wcet, 
On ev'ry pleaſant String. 


s : * ©® 


With Trumpets of the beſt, 
As it is uſed to be done | 
At any ſolemn Feaſt : 


Blow as it were in the New Moon, 


For this is unto Iſrael, 

A Statute which was made 
By Jacob's Gop, and muſt full well 
he evermore obey'd. 


(6) 
ERXERERERERERERERES 


e. 
Proper Tune. L. M. 


LL People that on Earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful Voice; 

Him ſerve with F ear, his Praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 


The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our Aid he did us make; 

We are his Flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his Sheep he doth us take, 


O enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 
Approach with Joy his Courts unto; 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his Name always, 
For it 1s ſeemly ſo to do. 


For why, the Lord our God is good, 
His Mercy is for ever ſure, 
His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from Age to Age endure. 


EY 
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PSALM CIIL 
Proper Tune. C. M. 


Y Soul give Praiſe unto the Lord, 
My Spirit do the ſame; 

And all the Secrets of my Heart 
Praiſe ye his holy Name. 


Praiſe thou the ws my Soul who hath 
To thee been very kind, Ke” 
And ſuffer not his Benefits 
To ſlip out of thy Mind. 


"I Angels, that are great in Pow'r, 
Praiſe ye and bleſs the Lord; 


Him to obey and do his Will 
Immediately accord. 
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Yea, all his Works in every Place, 
Praiſe ye his holy Name 

My thankful Heart, my Mind and Soul, 
Praiſe ye alſo the ſame. 
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PSALM CIV. 
Proper Tune. S. M. 


Soul praiſe the Lord 
Speak good of his Name; 

Oh Lord our great God, 
How doſt thou appear 
So paſling in glory 
That great 1s thy Fame; 
Honobr and Majeſty 
In thee ſhine moſt clear. 


With light as a Robe 
Thou haſt thyſelf clad, 
Whereby all the Earth 


Thy greatneſs may fee; 


The Heavens in fuch ſort 
Thou alſo haſt ſpread 
That they to a Curtain 
Compared may be. 


His Chamber-beams lic 
In the Clouds full ſure, 


Which as his Chariots 
Are made him to bear; 


19 
And there with much Swiftneſs 


His Courſe doth endure, 
Upon the Winds riding 
Of Winds in the Air. 


How fundry oh Lord 

Are all thy Works found 
With Wiſdom full great 
They are indeed wrought 

So that the whole World 

Of thy Praiſe doth found; 
And as for thy Riches, 

They paſs all Men's Thought. 


EREREREREXERXERERER 


PSALM CXXXVIL 
Colcbefter Tune. C. M. 


HEN we did ſit in Babylon, 
The Rivers round about, 
Then in Remembrance of Sion 
The Fears for Grief burſt our. 
& B 5 
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We hang'd our Harps and Inſtruments 
The Willow Trees upon; 3 
Our Harps, neglected now, or tun'd 

To Notes of Woe alone. 


Then they to whom we Priſ'ners were, 
Said to us tauntingly, 

Now let us hear your Hebrew Songs, 
And pleaſant Melody. 


Alas! ſaid we, who once can frame 
His heavy Heart to ſing, 

The Praiſes of our loving God, 
Thus under a ſtrange King. 
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PSALM C XXX. 
Bexley Tune. C. M. 


r 1 by 


ORD! all I am is known to thee! 
In vain my Soul would try 
To ſhun thy Preſence, or to flee 
8 Eye. 
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Thine Al. ſurrounding Sight ſurveys. 
My Riſing and my Reſt, 


My public Walks, my private Ways, 
The Secrets of my Breaſt. | 


My Thoughts to thee lie open, Lord, 
Before they're form'd within; 

And &er my lips pronounce the Word, 
Thou knowlt the Senſe I mean. 


Oh! wondrous Knowledge, deep and high | 
Where can a Creature hide? 

Within thy circling Arms I he, 
Beſet on ev'ry Side: 


So let thy Grace ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a Bulwark prove, 

To guard my Soul from es'ry Ill, 
Sec ur d by ſov'reign Love. 


EXEREXERXEREXELERER 


PSAL MM CXLVIIL 
Alceſter Tune. S. M. 


E, who dwell above the Skies, 
Free from human Miſeries, 


Te) 


Ye, whom higheſt Heav'n embowrs, 
Praiſe the Lord with all your Powers. 


Angels, your clear Wales raiſe, 


Him, ye heavenly Armies, praiſe; 
Sun, and Moon with borrow'd Light, 
All ye ſparkling Stars of night. 


Flow'ry Vales, and Mountains high, 
Cedars riſing to the ſky, 
Man, the Lord's peculiar Care, 

His tranſcendant Pow'r declare. 


Ye his Sons, his choſen Race, 

Bleſs his Love and ſovereign Grace; 
Praiſe his Name with one Conſent, 
Oh! how great, how excellent ! 


ZA RERESRERE RES 
PSA TM OL, 
Loudon New Tune. Proper. C. M. 


IELD unto Go, the mighty Lord, 
Praiſe in his Holineſs; 

And in the Firmament of his 

Great Pow'r praiſe him no leſs. 


( 13 ) 
Advance his Name, and praiſe him i in 
His mighty Acts always; 


| According to his Excellence 
And Greatneſs, give him Praiſe, 
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His Praiſes with the princely Noiſe 


Of ſounding Trumpets blow, | J 
Praiſe him upon the Viol, and |: 
Upon the Harp allo. 1 
Whatever hath the benefit þ 


Of breathing praiſe the Lord; 
To praiſe his great and holy Name 
Agree with one Accord. 


. 7 . 7 
— 


XXX AAA 
A Prayer for Brotherly Love. 
L. M. 


H God! my Saviour and my King, 
Of all I have or hope the Spring, 
Great God of Mercy and of Love, 
Thy humble Foll'wer may I prove. 


Thy Bounties over all extend; 
Make me to all that live a Friend, 


Enn 


May I from ev'ry Act abſtain 
That tends to give another Pain. 


Teach me to love and to forgive, 
At others Sufferings to grieve, 

To ſeek my Neighbours Happineſs, 
And as I hope for bleſſings bleſs. 


Oh God! my Saviour and my King, 
Of all I have or hope the Spring, 
Send down thy Spirit from above, 

And warm my Heart with gen ral Love. 


EXERXEREXEXERERXERER | 
4 HYMN. C. M. 


HEN all thy Mercies, O my God, 
My riſing Soul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the View, I'm loſt 
In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


Thy Providence my Lite ſuſtain'd, 
And all my Wants redreſt, 

When in the ſilent Womb I Jay, 
Or hung upon the Breaſt. 


Cy 7 


To all my weak Complaints and Cries 


Thy eee lent an Ear, 
E'er yet my feeble Thoughts had learnt 


To form themſelves in Pray' r. 


When in the ſlippery Paths of Youth 
With heedleſs ſteps J ran, 

Thine Arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And train'd me up to Man. 


Oh! how ſhall Words with equal Warmth 


The Gratitude declate 
That glows within my raviſht Heart? 
But thou canſt read 1t there. 
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GLORIA PATRI, 
In C ommon, Long, and Short Metres: 
C. M. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt; 
| Immorral Glory be; $1 
As was, and is, and ſhall be ſtill, 
To all Eternity, 
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L. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be Glory, Praiſe, and Honour giv'n, 
By all the bright Angelic Hoſt, : 
By Men on Earth, and Saints in Heay*n. 


8. NM. 
To the God, whom we adore, 
Maker of the Earth and Heav'n, 


Man's Redeemer, Spirit pure, 
Be eternal Glory given. 
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APPENDIX. 


7 SA LM XVIII. 
Daoubie. Dr. CRorr. 


THE Lord deſcended from above 
And bow'd the Heav'ns moſt high, 

And underneath his Feet he caſt 

The Darkneſs of the Sky. 


4 (#7 ) 
On Cherubs and on Cherubims 
Full royally he rode, 


And on the Wings of mighty Winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord 
Moſt worthy of all Praiſe, _ 
He is my Rock and ſaving Health, 
Praiſed be He always. 


Who is a Gop except our Lord? 
For other there 1s none; 

Or who elle is Omnipotent, 
Except our Gop alone? 


PSALM XII 
Dr. WAINWRHI CRT. 


APPY the Man, whoſe tender Care yg 

Relieves the poor diſtreſt; 5 

When Troubles compass him around, 
The Lord ſhall give him Reſt. 
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The Lord his Life with Bleſl ings. crown'd, 2} 
In ſafety ſhall prolong 95 6 
And diſappoint the Will of thoſe 


That ſeek to do him Wrong. 
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If he in languiſhing Eſtate 
Oppreſt with Sickneſs lie, 

The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward * pp. 
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PS ALM LXXXVI, 


HanDELL. 


O my Complying Oh Lord my Gop, 
Thy gracious Ear incline, 
Hear me diſtreſt, and deſtitute 
Of all Relief but thine. 
Hear me, &c. 


To my repeated humble Pray'r 
Oh Lord attentive be 
When troubled, I to Thee will call, 
For thou wilt anſwer me. 
W ben troubled, S 2 


Thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, thou * 
To my Aſſiſtance bring, | 
Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth, 


Thou everlaſting Spring. | 
Of Patience, Sc. | 
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2 
St. Ann's Tune. Dr. „ 


H Holy Ghoſt! into our Souls 
Send down thy heav'nly Light! g 
Inflame our Hearts with fervent Love * 
To ſerve Gop Day and Night, 
Thou art the very Comforter 
In all Grief and Diſtreſs; 
The heav'nly Gift of Gop moſt high, 
Which no Tongue can exprels; 
The Fountain and the living Spring 
Of Joy celeſtial; 
The Fire ſo bright, the Love ſo Sweet, 
The Unction ſpiritual. 
Such Meaſures of thy pow'rful Grace 
Grant, Lord, to us, we pray, 
That thou may'ſt be our Comforter 
At the laſt dreadful Day. 


PS ALM XXIII. 
Proper Tune. L. M. Set by Mr. Cary, 


HE Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, 

And feed me with a Shepherd's care, 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful Eye, 


In Regions of eternal Peace. 
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My Noon-day Walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours defend. 


When in the ſultry Glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty Mountains pant, 
To fertile Vales, and dewy Meads 
My weary wand'ring Steps he leads, 
Where peaceful Rivers ſoft and flow 
Amid the verdant Landicape flow. 


Tho! in a bare and rugged Way 

Thro' devious lonely Wilds I ſtray, 

Thy Bounty ſhall my Pain beguile; 

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 

With ſudden Greens and Herbage 
crown'd; 0 if 8% 

And Streams ſhall murmur all around. 


THrx CHRIsTIAN's DEATH. 
Set by Mr. BaTTISHILL. 


to riſe 
The faithfu us Chriſtian dies; 
The Grave is bu Bed of Reſt, 
From Death' wake refreſht 


All fierce tumultuous Paſſions ceaſe 
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